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the soldiers, the growl of the bear, and the roar of the
tiger.    Of all the parties in this singular concert, the
tiger appeared to be the most discomposed.    His eye
flashed fire, his tail waved from flank to flank in the
most ominous style.    I thought at one time this was to
turn out no laughing matter; for, if the angry animal,
when at length he lost all patience, had taken a direction
towards us, he might have demolished the dynasty of
Wadeer, or at least made a vacancy for an officer in his
Britannic   Majesty's   Navy.    Fortunately,   he  chose
exactly the opposite course,  and running furiously
across the court, made a flying leap right into one of the
low windows of what the Rajah called his English
drawing-room.    The  glass  and frame-work of the
window were, of course, dashed to pieces in a moment,
and the pianos, pictures, and bookcases, must soon
have shared the same fate, had not the tiger's progress
been checked by the weight of the wretched bear,
which hung outside, halfway between the window-
sill and the ground, somewhat after the fashion of the
golden fleece over a mercer's door.    The tiger we
could no longer see, but we could hear him smashing
the furniture at a great rate.

The Rajah, who naturally thought this was a little
too much of a good thing, desired his people to enter
the room, in order to catch hold of the ropes fastened
to the tiger's collar, by which he had been brought
forward in the first instance. This being accomplished,
and the tiger secured, the rope connecting him and the
bear was cut, upon which poor Master Bruin tumbled
to the ground, no great height, indeed, and off he moved
very sulkily to his den. Meanwhile, the tiger was
dragged out of the house by main force, and sent to the
rear.

As soon as order was restored, five elephants made
their appearance, none of them standing less than
thirteen feet high. At the bidding of the Rajah, these
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